THE    SHINING    GRACES            24!

offered, by the film industry, to pretty girls; yet, in
spite of that, It is difficult not to feel that when the
post-cards went, something, a kind of astounded
wonder at feminine prettiness, went with them. Be-
fore the post-cards came, people had lined the roads
to see a famous beauty, had cheered and mobbed her;
you read of it In one age after another, down to the
beginning of our own time. The picture post-cards,,
I suspect, absorbed the last traces of that wondering
and worshipping spirit. Since then, there have been
beautiful women, pretty women, innumerable, more
than ever probably, but no crowds, no cheering, no
collecting and comparing. Now we mutter "sex
appeal" and walk away. But then perhaps the
common standard of feminine looks have been raised,
and is still shooting up, so that whole bevies of typists
and shop assistants and young matrons are on the
picture post-card level of loveliness. What happens
to the susceptible youths, I do not know. I do know
that if somebody had talked to me about "sex appeal"
in my early youth, I should have wanted to enter a
monastery.